THE TRAGEDY OF RAMSAY MACDONALD
His idolization of self has been already referred to in his
habit of dramatizing himself in the person of some great
historical character* Not only on groat occasions, but in small,
is this peculiar propensity apparent and, too, at the most
unexpected times. Disraeli goes to the opera at the crucial
point of international negotiations, MacDonaki hastened to
broadcast from Govcnt Garden Opcru House his opening
speech in the election campaign of 1931. As Wellington went
to the Duchess of Richmond's ball in Brussels on the eve of
Waterloo, while the guns of Napoleon could be heard louder
and louder between the dances, so MacDonald went to the
cinema in the height of the crisis, when the Empire was crashing
to ruin. He went to a cinema to set,* a French comedy film.
He went, although he seldom went to theatre, concert hall, or
cinema. He went, although he did not like films. He went,
although he didn't appreciate humour, and he went, although
he did not understand French, Yet his going there was
characteristic. It wets a gesture meant to reassure the British
people, who were, at that time, woefully unaware of any need
for reassurance.
All emotional people arc easily wounded, touchy, and ready
to take offence. This is merely the converse to their desire for
admiration. That MacDonald was in his emotional infancy
is seen by his childish eagerness to show off. He delighted in
dressing up. He looked handsome and distinguished, both in
evening dress and in the gaudy garments of a Court function.
He fully appreciated this, and in the number of times he was
photographed he rivalled a Hollywood star. One London
Press photographer boasts that he got the Prime Minister to
pose for him thirty times on one Sunday at Lossiemouth.
How did MacDonald see himself, or, better still, how did
he like the world to see him ? There is no legend of MacDonald
so widespread or so much believed in as that of the toil-worn
Atlas, bent down with the burden of the world. The story,
entirely the invention of MacDonald himself, is that, from
morning, very early morning, until next morning, sixteen,
seventeen, eighteen hours on every day of the week, he worked
on assiduously, indefatigably* Sundays and Saturdays, seven
days in every week, without holidays and without leisure, the
weary Titan slaves on.
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